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THE HUMAN RACE PANICKEDITHEY JUST 
UPPEO AND RANI THEY RAN BECAUSE 
THEIR COMPUTERS TOLD THEM TO RUN. 





THOSE ELECTRONIC BRAINS HAD r> 
PREDICTED A COLUSiON BETWEEN 
THE EARTH AND A GIANT 
ASTEROID. AN IMPACT THAT 
WOULD PUTAN ENDTOALL LIFE 
ON THE PIANET... SO THE 
COMPUTER SAID, AND IN THOSE 
DAYS PEOPLE PUT A LOT OF FAITH 
IN COMPUTERS. 



























... AND THE1R CAICULAT10NS WERE OUT 
DY ONE DEOMAl POINT. NOW ONE 
DECIMAL POIMT MAY NOT SOUND URE 
MUCH, BUTÏTWASJUST ENOUGH TO 
TURN A COLLISON INTO A NEAR MISS... 
WHICH IN fURN WAS JUST ENOUGH TO 
TOPPLI THE WORLD ON ITS AXIS... 
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... iUST ENOUGH f OR A HEATFLASH 
EROM THE SUN TO VAPORISE THE 
OCEANS AND TURN THE EARTN INTO 
ONE HUGE, HEUiSH DESERT. 
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THE WORLD HADN1 BEEN TOTAUY 
ABANDONED. THERE WERE THOSE 
WHO HAD BEEN LOT BEMIND, THOSE 
WHO'D STAYED BEMIND, AND... 










... THE ONES WHO WEREN! WORTH 
SA VING - CRIMINAIS, LUNATICS, 
PSYCHOPATHS, DEVIANTS, AND WORSE 
THE SCUM OF SOCIETY. 






THOSE WHO CHOSE TO STAY SAW 
THE CKANCE OF STARTIHG OVER 
ANDTRIED THEIRHARDEST TO 
MAKE THE EARTH BLOOM AGAIN. 
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GO EASY WtTH THE 
7 WATER, DANIËL. T 
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THAT NI6HT A FEROGOUS 
SANDSTOftM KAOED. THI 
SETTIERS 6ATHEREDIOGCTHER 
TO DISCUSS THI SITUATION. 
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NOTHINGCAN 
BE DONE ... 
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SO YOU KEEP SAYINGIIF WE DO 
NOTHING, WHO W1LL BE NEXT7 
YOU, ARKON, OR YOU. < 
JOHAN ... I WANT MY SON ^ 
BACK, SO DONT TELL ME YOU 
CANT DO ANY7HING ABOUT 
TTr ^gmmg rr... y 
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BE REASONABLE, 
JOANNA... 
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...EVEN IFYOURSON IS 
ST1LL ALIVE, THERE’S NO 
WAY HE CAN BE RESCUED 
FROM THE WARLORO’S 
CITADEL! THAT PLACE IS 
IMPREGNABLE... 
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THE DOOR BANGED OPEN, SAND 
WHIRLED IN, AND CLEARED TO 
REVEAL AN APPARITION OF DOOM. 












WELL, WHAT 
DOYOUSAY? 
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HOW O'YOU THINK YOU’RE 
QOINQ TO PERSUADE 
DANIËL TOCOMEAWAY 
WITH YOU WH EN YOU FIND 
HIM! TO HIM YOU'LL JUST 
DE ANOTHER UGLY FACE IN 
THE CROWD. ONE MORE 
PERSON TO DISTRUST! 
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CHECK! JUST DO NT 
SLOWMEDOWN. 
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AS DANIËL F0U6HT BACK 
TEARS, HELP WAS A LONG 
WAY OFF. 


WHAT ARE THEY? 
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WELL, MRNONAMEI 
THEY’RE roasting that 
POOR MANI WE'VE GOT TO 
HELP HIM! 


4 


O.' j< V 


YOU CANTJUST 
LEAVEHIM THERE! 
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IDIDA DEAL THAT 
INVOLVED GETT1NG YOUR 
BOY BACK... NOTHING 
^—r ELSE. 







,tr+\ iï 






LISTEN, LADY!THOSE 
GUYS DOING THE 
ROASTING LIVE ONA 
DIET OF NOTHING BUT 
HUMAN FLESH — 
AFTER A WHILEIT 
TURNS THEM CRAZY! 







ITHOUGHTI SAW SOMETHING 
HUMAN IN YOUR EYES ... BUT 
YOU'RE LIKE THE MEN THAT 
TOOK MY BOY — AN ANIMAL. 





BOW-WOW! LADY ... 
YOUR WHINING BUGS 
MEI 



D*YOU KNOW HOW TO 
USE ONE OF THESE? 
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SURE, JUST POINTIT 
ANDSHOOT —RIGHT? 
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WRONG! YOU PUT THE BARREL IN 
YOUR MOUTH AND SQUEEZE THE 
r TRIGGER ... IFTHEY GET ME - 
l THEY’LL BE COMING AFTER 
K » J t T YOU ... i-] 
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THOUGHT PDTAKE 
LUNCH... YOUR LUNCH 
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I DON’T WANT TO 
SHARE EITHER! 






YOU*VE DONE ÏT NOW11 
SHOULDN'T HAVE USTENED TO 
—7 THATFOOLWOMAN. t — 










YOU ARE GETT1NG 
ON MY NERVES! 


ITOLD YOU TO 
STAYPUT! i 


YOU LOOKED UKE 
YOU NEEDED HELPI 







YOU ARE MY ONLY HOPE Of 
GETTING MY BOY BACK, NO 
NAME... AND IDONT 
WANT TO SEE YOU DEAO, AT 
LEAST UNTIL HFS BACK. 
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THECANNIBALS'VICTIM | 
WAS RELEASED, NOT OUITE 
STEAK TARTARE, MORE 
MEDIUM DONE, BUTAIIVL 


HOWAREYOU? 


NO KIDD1NG! 
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THERE WAS NO NEED FOR YOU TO 
RISK YOUR LIVES RESCUING ME. 
THEY COULDNT HAVE HARMED ME 
BECAUSE 1‘M THE MOST POWERFUL 
MAN IN THE WORLD. • 
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YOU SEE. rVEGOTMY 
BABY AND MY BABY’S 
-r GOT ME. i- 












AND MY NAME IS 
BURROWS. ALAN J. 
BURROWS. THISIS 
WHERE ME AND MY 
BABY LIVE. IT’SOUR 
TRAVELLING HOME. 


THISSHOULDBEGOOD 


I DON’T UNDERSTAND. ’ 
WHAT'S HE TALKING ABOUT? 


INSIOI THE VEHICLE 


SAYHELLO 
TO BABY! 


FOLKS, MY NAME’S BABY, 
AND l'MA BOMB. A CLEAN 
| BOMB. SA Y, ALAN, CANI 4 
^mDETONA TE NO W? ^ 
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AlAN PERSUADED BABY T0 SETTLE DOWN. 
HUFFILY BABY DID. JOANNA AND THE NO 
NAME MAN LEFT. 
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WAS HE ALLTHERE? AND 
THATTALKINGBOMB... 


uLir. 


ARE YOU ENJOYING THE 
VtDEO TAPES, DANIËL? 
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FAR AWAY, DANIEL'S TEARS HAD 
DRIED UP.DANIEl WAS HAPPY. 
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YEAH! ANY MORE? 
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NOT NOW! COME WITH ME! TVE 
SOMETHING TO SHOW YOU. 






;- •. 


.-•Sr 

?> 




Sr 1 


*' /> ‘4 

* '4 1 


-A \ 


.y:y,. 


THE WARLORD TOOK DANIËL THR0U6H THE 
CITADELS GLOOMY INTERIOR. 
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WHYAMIHERE? 
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YOU'RE HERE BECAUSE 
YOU ARE A BRIGHT BOY 
WHO WILL UNDOUBTEDLY 
GROW UP TO BE A HIGHLY 
7 INTELLIGENT YOUNG 
|f MAN ... 
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BUTIT DOES PRESENT ME WITH 
A PROBLEM — WHAT HAPPENS 
TO ALL THIS AFTER l'M GONE? 
THIS CITADEL AND THE EMPIRE 
l'VE BUILT WOULD SIMPLY 
CRUMBLE AWAY. BECAUSE 
THERE’S NO ONE HERE • 
CAPABLE ENOUGH TO TAKE MY 
PLACE ... 
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I WANT MY EMPIRE TO 
LAST, DANIËL. SOINEED 
SOMEONE TO CARRY ON 
AFTER ME, SOMEONE TO 
CONTINUE MY WORK. 
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THArS RIGHT, DANIËL. 
l'M GOING TO GROOM 
YOU FOR GREATNESS! 
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DUSK. DEEP IN THE DESE8T. IT WAS AOUAUT 
WHAT USED TO BE THE NOR TH AUANT1C. WHERE 
ICEBEKGS FLOATED AND SHIPS DIDNT 
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VOICES AND MUSIC 
PEOPLE LAUGHING. 
m■ AND CRYING. 


ITS JUST A NIGHT WIND 
BLOWINGTHROUGH ‘ 
M THEOLDWRECK. 
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NO, IT’S MORE THAN THATI 
THERE ARE GHOSTS HEREÏ 
[ CAN’T YOU HEAR THEM? 1 


W EVERYBODY HAS TMEIR c 
OWNGHOSTS...rVEGOT 
ENOUGH TO WORRY ABOÜT 
EKT ALREAOY. 


WE'LL REACH &$. 
RAILHEAO TOMORROW 
MORNING. WITH LUCK 
WE CAN HITCH A RIDE 
ALL THE WAYINTO THE 
CITADEL. YOUD ^ 
BETTERGETSOME ) 
SLEEP. 'WFT 


IF YOU SAY SOI YOU 
KNOW, ISTILL DONT 
KNOWYOUR NAME. 















YOU'RE COMING ALONG 
r QUITENICELY DANIËL. 





THE NEXT MORNING NO NAME 
AND JOANNA REACHED 
RAIIHEAD. JOANNA WAS A 
NOVEITY AND ATTRAOED 
ATTENTION. 
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WELU THE TRAIN’S 
HEREALL RIGHT. 
LOAOEO UPWITHTHE 
WARLORD’S 
QilARTERLY TRI8UTE 
AND READYTOROLL 
BACK TO THE CITADEL 
. NOW ALL WE*VE GOT TO 
V DO IS GET OURSELVES 
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l’LLHAVE 
ANOTHER, THANKS! 


I KNOW YOU! I 
KNOW YOUR FACE. 
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' X THIS FACE ISNT 
“ .(MINE. I BORROWEDIT. 
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VERY AMUSING! I KILL 
■ YOUFORALAUGH. 1 































THE NO NAME MAN 
REMAINED SILENT 
FORTWOHOURS AS 
HEWORKED OUT 
HOWTO FREE 
DANIËL 
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THEREITIS.NO NAME! 
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EVERYBODY OFF! 
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NO NAAI AND K)ANNA WEM 
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YOU HAVENT CHANGED AS T 
MUCH AS YOU THOUGHT! I A 
RECOGNJSED YOO STRAIGHT 1 
OFF, BACK AT THE CANT1NA. J 
THE BOSS IS GOtNQ TO BE < 
MIOHTY PLEASED TO SEE YOU. 
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THE CAFTURED PAIR WERE 
DRA6GH) REfORE THE 
WARIORA 


i!jjwywvwv'j jw vwwvauMyyiy 


in nu 


WELCOME HOME, NATHAM 
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WA1T! JUSTASECOND 
LONGER. THEY HAVE TO 
DIE, DANIËL. YOU DO • 
SEETHAT DONT YOU? 


/ COMING BACK HERE WAS A \ 
/ MISTAKE, ALMOST AS BIG A } 
\ MISTAKE AS YOUR RUNNING L 
AWAY IN THE FIRST PLACE. I 
TOOK YOU IN, TREATED YOU LIKE 
A SON. IFIT WASN’T FOR ME 
YOU’D BE NOTHING BUT A 
* DIRT-SCRATCHING FARMER, f* 


YOU’RE GOINGTO 
DIE HERE AND 
NOW! YOU 4 
REMEMBER SMOG? 
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SURE ... BOY OH BOY, 
IT'S JUST ONE BAD 
HAIRCUTAFTER 
ANOTHERWITH YOU, 
ISNT IT, SMOG? 


AND PROBABLY 
HAPPIER! 
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f BECAUSE THE WARLORD 
TOOKMEASAKID. 

L PROMISED ME POWER, j 
WEALTH, ANYTHING I 4 
WANTED. IT ALL SEEMED SO 
■ j GOOD ... "'HEv'' * 


HE’S BEEN BRAINWASHED! HE’S 
NOT YOUR SON ANY MORE. 


AND l'LL KILL 
HIMIF IHAVETO. 








I . -. AND I HAVE TO LIVE ] 
r WITM THE GHOSTS OF * 
PEOPLEI KILLED WHILE HE 
► GROOMEDMEFOR 
POWER... BUTTHAFS 
ENOUGH OF MY PAST. NOW 
, SHUTUPANDLETSGET 4 
OUTOFHERE...QUICK! 
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A FIN APPEARED. JOANNA SCREAMED 


NATHAN! 


YEAH! YEAH! THEY’RE 
V SAND SHARKS! T/ 



I , Jo - 
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THESE BARS ARE LOOSE HOW. I 
COULO PROBABLY PULL THEM OUT 
ALTOG ETHER GIVEN A UTTLE TIME. 
BUTIT DOESNT LOOK AS THOUGH A 
l'LL GET THE CHANCE. IF ONLYI f 
HAD A WEAPON! T- 


rVE STILL GOT THAT 
PISTOL YOU GAVE ME. 
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IFORGOT! PVE HAO A LOT ON 
MY MINO RECEMTLY IN CASE 
YOU HAONT NOTICED. 
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IF 1 SI 
W1LL 

HOOT ONE, THE \ 
SMELL THE BLO 

OTHERS ^ 
OO AND J 
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| ATTACKIT. 

t 








y 




'fff 



































54 






















56 





iKit&'éêp 

I* 


THE THREE THKEADEO THEIR 
WAY OUT OF THE CITADEL 


THE WARLORD WAS INFORMED OF THE ESCAPE, 


EVERYBODY MOUNT UP! I 
WANT THEM STOPPED! I 
WANT THE BOY ALIVE. YOU 
CAN DO WHAT YOU WANT 
WITH THE OTHER TWO — 
n KNOW WHAT I MEAN? * 


[ NO MORE MR NICE GUY, 
^ HA-HA-HA-HA-HA1 
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URRK! 



AS THEY TOPPED A RISC 


l LOOK, JOANNA! MR 
BURROWS AND BABY 


WEVE ONLY GOT A FEW 
SECONDS BEFORE THE 4 
PSYCHO-R1DERS CATCH UP 
WITH US. IF YOU ALL WANT 
TO GET OUT OF THIS ALIVE 
YOUVE GOT TO DO 
EXACTLYASISAY —NO ) 
te ARGUMENTS! 


YOUVE COME BACK 
FOR ANOTHER VISïT. 
BABYWILLBE - 
PLEASED. 


ALL RIGHtT> 
NATHAN... j 







HOLDIT —l’LL GIVE YOU 
THE KID IF YOU LET ME GO 
FREE. 


/ ÏTS OVER.NATHAN. YOU’RE 1 
C. TRAPPED. THERE’S \ 
NOWHERE LEFT TO RUN ... 
-r GIVE UP. 
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f OH, NO. ..THE MOMENT I 
i STEP OUT YOU’LL KILL ME, 4 
AND IF I GIVE YOU THE KID NOW 
YOU’LL DESTROY THIS THING 
► WITH ME IN ITi WE’LL DO THE 4 
EXCHANGE AT THE CITADEL. 


SO UI THE VDtlClB TURNED 
AROUND AND HfADfD BACK 10 



















65 



WELL, WHERFS 
r THE BOY? i 


IDONT HAVE THE KID — 
BUTIVE BROUGHT BABY 


CANIDETONATE NOW? 


YES, BABY 


BACK AT THE CITADEL... 
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— 1 NO, DANIELI HE HAS 
EXORCISED HIS GHOSTS... 
AND ITHINK THATS ALL HE 
EVERWANTEDTODO! 
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Having safely negotiated 
its tenth birthday in 1989, 
Starblazer entered the 90'$ a 
more adult publication. The 
Standard of story remained of 
the highest quality, but the 
mefftod of telling it became 
harder, and on occasion 
humorous. Cobra, number 
262, is an excellently scripted 
story, brilliantly drawn — and 
is perhaps the best of all 
Starblazer stories. As a 
contrast to this tale of 
corporate and govemmental 
lunacy, number 273 provided 
the light relief with The Robot 
Kid Strikes Back. 






THE NO 
NAME MAN 

lt isn't that far info the 
future and Earth is no 
more. No more as we 
know it, at least. Water is 
scarce and the climate is 
Saharian. Long, hot, dusty 
days followed by freeiing 

nights. 

The people that are left 
are divided into two 
distinct categories. Those 
who chose to stay when 
the disaster came. These 
were the people who saw 
a New Eden, a chanre to 
start all over again. Then 
•here v/erc the pootle 
who weren't allowea to 
leave ... the criminals, 
the lunatics, the 
psychopaths, the 
deviants, the masochists 
or the just plain stupid. 
In this strange, primitive 
world a man with no 
name finds himself 
between the peace lovers 
and a gang of marauding, 
murderous scavenqers ... 
and he can't walk away. 
Oh, and there's also 
Baby! Baby is on 
unstable, talking atomic 
bomb with suicidal 
tendencies. 




